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"Ya, mynheir."
"What is this for? YVhat do you mean to imply**"
cried out Jasper; then bit his lip. "It's mon^trouV"
he muttered.
Heemskirk raised for a moment a heavy, as if <*iiif* r-
mg, glance.
uYou may go," he said to Ills gunner. The fat man
saluted, and departed.
During the next thirty hours the steady towing wa&
interrupted once At a signal from the brig, made by
waving a flag on the forecastle, the gunboat waa stopped
The badly stuffed specimen of a warrant-officer, getting
into his boat, arrived on board the Neptun and hurried
straight into his commander's cabin, his excitement at
something he had to communicate being betrayed by
the blinking of his small eyes. These two were closeted
together for some time, while Jasper at the taffrail
tried to make out if anything out of the common had
occurred on board the brig But nothing seemed to be
amiss on board. However, he kept a look-out for the
gunner; and, though he had avoided speaking to any-
body since he had finished with Heemskirk, he stopped
that man when he came out on deck again to ask how
his mate was
"He was feeling not very well when I left," he ex-
plained
The fat warrant-officer, holding himself as though
the effort of carrying his big stomach in front of him
demanded a rigid carnage, understood with difficulty
Not a single one of his features showed the slightest
animation, but his little eyes blinked rapidly at last.
"Oh, yaf    The mate    Ya, ya1   He is very well
But, mein Gott, he is one very funny man!"
Jasper could get no explanation of that remark*
because the Dutchman got into the boat hurriedly.